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nﬁl&tl‘- of the o«n. on & pebbly seat,
Where the white-cresiad wave rolled up o’er his fest
Sat & child, in whoas locka the eool sephyr played,
Apd on his EIO eheek tho huo of the ross lald;
1t greeted his red coral lips with a kiss,
Enshrouding him qoile in its siivery mist,
Thus playfally, sitting, the veniuresowe ehbild,
Ta miniatore istands the sea-shells had piled;
And as the cool water camo up on the beach,
To lay-on its bosom some falr shell he'd reach §
But as the rude wave receded from shore,
“The glist'ving oy to depths dark It bore.
Thus thoughtlemly tossing (bem off one by one,
II all bis minlature islands were gone,
o Yising 1n sadness, be erios to the main,
“ Brigge;oh! bring me, those fuir shells again;
And while. } sm walllog on thls molstenad sirand,
(1 with my finger my name io the sand;
And there it wiil linger till ages roll past,
And longer than islsnds of soa-shells, Ywill lasi.”
Bo_will bis fulr Auger, of soft marble bue,
Tn the yet molstened sand, he macfally drew
Ths ‘name thal & fond, loving motber had given,
To bor Infant son, ere she lefl bim for heaves.
Aud as e sat gezing, the tide horried on
1t tritled o%et tbo beach, and fo is gay song
Seemmwd to Jestingly, mockingly, heartlessly soy
*Thy 'same, us thy shells, 1 bear far away?
‘it nothing undannted, 1Ml try it again.®
-And a8 he exclaims i\, be earves, an with pen,
N deaper and desper In the sand on the shore
E-nnlm’a' ‘but ike sea zoon lovels 1 o'er.
seelng It frulliess his namo Lo inseribo
On the beseh of ihe sea that’s washed by the tide,
Foivisys? n stone for his mallet ho takes,
od fer a rude chisel some fulr shell he breaks;
ﬁ aings. Lo tho waves: “No longer you'll moek §
Pllearva in yon granite my name In tho rock.”
"Twas done; and 1t llogered till ages roli*d pnatj
Tistond the rade waves and the wild tempast’s blast.
And often, in manhood he staod by the soone,
Revertiog Lia tnoughts to his boyhood's wild dream §
As over his brow (e same zephyr plays,
I brings 1o his thoughta those fond, happy dass,
And minlature telands that were borne from thy lund,
Albng with the pamo that was wriltan in sand,
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Things Two HNMundred ¥ears

Ilence.
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“Library in the house of an elderly gent,
somewhere in Australin, Old gent tele-
gnpha to the kitchen, and waiter escends
fu a balloon.

.. 0'd Gent—John, ﬂy over to Calcutta and |
|ell Mr. Johneon that I shall be happy to
have him sup, with me. Never mind your
cost new. Go! )

* John leaves, and at the end of fve min-
utes returns,

John—Mr. Johneon says be will come; he
has got to go to St. Petersburg for a few
moments and then he will be here.

,OM Gent—Very well, Yohn. Now start
the machine for setting the table, and tele-)
groph to my wife's room, snf tell her that
Mr. Johnson is coming; then brush up my
balloon, for I have an engagement in Lon-
don at 12 o‘clock. o

Jotin fies to execute his nrderl, and the
old gentleman rons over (o the West Indies
for few moments to buy a fresh orauge.

Pulpit Wit,

In Pennaylvania there is a clergyman al-
most ns remakable for eloquence and eccen-
tricity 8 Lorenzo Dow himeelf. On charlty
accesione, his pethoe, wit, and sometimes
bitter satire, sre sure to win more bank notes
and gold coin to the State than the decorous

?pnea of hall a dozen other men. ©@na

ole occasion, he wos preaching & temper:
ance sermon, which produced unusual effect
ui the nudlenee. Among other things, he
aggerigd, us 8 raault of bis own obeervation,
that a conieanedly “moderale drinker” was
sure 40 become o confirmed inebrinte within
five yﬂu after he reached that state of in:

dylgencge.

*e was interrupted here by a manin the
sutlience, who started up in great excitement,
pfotlaiming himself a moderate drinker of
ten.yéere standing, end one on whom the
hahit made no progress.

Fhe clergymen stopped short, leaned aver
the pulpit, and when the man had cessed
6 k(lg. called ont :

®1 euy, friend, stand up here and let o
have a look st you.”
Tlp men mode an effort to brave the host
of eyes turned vpon him, snd stood his
nd.

oning with bie long finger. *Hold = light
up to this brother's face, some of you. Step
up op the bench and give us a good look.”

The moderate drinker was not to be look-
ed down or talked down ; he not only mount
ed h, but |Ilowed a lsmp to be held
close to his face.

The miniater bent over his cushion, and
geve whe face s long survey.

“That wil'do,’ said he, drawing back,
L I'do, my friend ; and now I say, if
Tuwed thedevil u debt of a hundred dronk-
ards, ‘and hed psid him oinety-nine, and he
wouldn’t take you in full payment at the end
of five y&nts, I would never pay him.”

L g

"0 Nufural will always triomph over ac.
quired genius, as the following snecdote
amusipgly. {)lustrates : Ceoco. d’Arcoli ar-
gued sgainst Dante, that nature was more
powdflaFiban art. Pante asseried the con-
tr tlempted to prove the -truth of
his ‘basertioniby exhibiting his cat—which,
of-long practice, had been accustom-

ed‘\o hnld acandle In its ;paw while he anp-
ped ,Cacoo, however, was not unpre-
pared for the exhibition, and while Dante's'|
clt went throual: his performance, he let
s'¢oopleof mice. Whereupon the cat

I intely dropped the eandle, and rushed
upomthe mice ; 80 that nature once more i

vmphid.over Art.
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[From fhe Atlantle Mouthly.)

Besuty at Billiards.
: C—

There {s a lady in this case.

For three days she bad sat opposite to me
st the table of the pleassntest of White
Mountein resorts, (of course I give no hint
as to which that is—tastes differ,) and I had
gradually become entbralled. Her  beauty
wae dezzling, and her name was Tarlinjford.
For the first of these items I was indebted to
my own iatelligence ; for the second to the
hotel register, which aleo informed me that
she wes from New York.

1, oo, hed come from New York ; a coin-
cidence too startling to be overlooked.

Our scquaintance began oddly. One morn
ing, ot breakfaat, [ wes musing over a hard-
boiled egg, and wondering whether I could
perforate her affections with anything like
the succass which had foliowed my fork as
it penetrated the shell before me, when I felt
a timid touch upon my toe, thrilling me from
end to end like s telegraph wire when the
institution is perfect. I looked wp, and de-
tected a pink fush making ite way browward
on the lovely countensnce across the table,

‘[ beg your pardon,’ esid I, with much
eoncern.

It was my fault, sir ; excuse me,’ eaid she,
permitting the pink flush to deepen rosily.

Shall | pasa you the buttered toast ]
anid.

‘Muffine, if you please,’ said she, and so
sweetly that T was blinded to the absence of
sugar in my second cup of coffee.

1 waos confused by thie incident. Many
men would have cuncealed their disquietude
by an sffestation of sudden appetite, or by
bullying the waiter, or by abrupt departure
from the ecene. 1 did neither. T feltI had
a riglit to be confused, nnd J gloried in it.

Very soon Miss Terlingford withdres, nnd
I experienced sn uching void within, which
chops snd (ritters had no power toreplenish,

1 opened & chumbermnid's heart with a
tinif dollar, and the treusvres of her knowl
edge were revesled to me. The bertty and
I:ler party were to remuin a fortnight. Amuong
her companicns there were no malea rxcept
a youthful responsibility. Exullemus!

Later in the morning, [ hevrd the tinkling
of the parlor pianoforte. Music hes sooth-
ing charma for me, though L huve not n sav-
ogo breast. 1 drew near, and found Mies
Tarlingford trifling with the keys, those keys
which lock together 8o many chaing of hu
man sympathy. She rose, and geve out de-
monstrations of impending disappesrance.—
1 interposed :

tPray continue. I am famished for music,
and came especially to listen.’

It is hardly worth while.

‘How can you eny 801 [Itis I who know
best what I need.! .

¢f will play for you, then.’!

And ehe did. ‘This wus wonderful. Us.
uslly, 8 long and painful struggle precedes
feminine scquiescence, on such vccasions.
Repeated refusals, declarations ofincapacity,
purtial consent vouchsafed sud then way
wardly withdrawn, poutings, hend-tossinge,
feeble murmurs of diainelination, sud finally
reluctant yielding, form the fashionable order
of proceeding. The charm of it all iz, that
the orfginal intention ia the garde as the yl-
timate action. Whence, then, this fully 1—
Having been many timee wretchedly bored
by this sort of thing, I was now correepond
ingly gladdened by the contreat.

Miss Tarlingford pleyed well, and I esid
80.

'Prqlly well,’ she snswered, frankly ; *but
nol as well s [ could wish.’

Shock pumber two. [t is customary in
good society for tolersble performers to dis-
svow all praises, (secretly yearning for
more;) end to sssail with invectives their
own ertistic accomplishments. Here was o
‘youog lady wbo played well, and had the
hardihood to acknowledge it.  This pother
took away my breath, and a vocuum began
to.come under my waistcoat.

T'or three blissful days Miss Torlingford
and I were seldom separated. Her sister, n
ple, sedste meiden, of ominble sppesrance,
and her brother, a emall, rude boy, of intru
give habits and unguarded speech, I consent
{ied to undergo, for the suke of conventionsl
necessity. To the mother of the Tarling-
fords, odditional respect seemed due, and

; ded,
"'Nnnr. man 1" eried the minister, beck.' ;728 $900RCe

Thres hlissful days of sunshine, meadowy
forest explorations, the majestic tranquility
of nature spiced with the ssuce of flirtation,
or something stronger. Sumetimes we look
our moerning huppinees oo foot, sometimes
our midday ecstacy served up on horscback,
somelimes our evening raptare in an open
wagon at 8-40.

The puerile Turlingford, interfering nt
first, was summarily crushed. Aepiring to
equestrien distinctions, be wrought upon
maternal indulgence, until, not without mis
givings, maternal snxiety was stifled, and,
with injunctions that we should hover pro-
tectingly near him, he wae sent forth, a thorn
in our sides. In hall an hour he wes acci-
dentally remembered, and wos found to be
powhere within view ; g0 we pursued our
way, well pleased. He had dropped quietly
off, at the first esnter, into a:miry slough, end

fication and mud, to the srme.of this parent.
Keen guestioning at dinner yvas the regult. |

“Why did you so neglect him ¥ demanded
the fond mamms, sddiag reproachfully :

The child's life might have been sacrificed.”

‘Mother, we- Joaked for him, and he wae
gono. Whydida't he ory oot#’

‘8o 1 did,’ shouted this youth of open
speegh ; ‘but you two had your heads togeth-
ery laughing snd nliln; like anything, and
couldn's hear, I -ppon {With a juvenile

aneer.)

had returned sobbingly, soxered with morti-

tOh, fie, Walter * Now [ think you were
g0 frightened that you could not apeak.’

*] shall know better than to intrust him
in your care sgsin,’ sald the indignant mam-
ma, as one who withdrew a blessed privi.
lege.

‘Don't say that, mother; it would be a
punishment too severe,’ ssid the mischievous
little pale slater, in tones of pity, and her
face beaming with mirth.

,Everybody lmghsfl and peace was restor-
od.

On the thirrl evening misery came to me
in an envelope, post-marked New York :

‘My Dear Provins—I shall be with you
the night after you receive this, Engsge s
room for me. Hsve you seen nnything ol a
Miss Tur!ingford, where you sre staying 1—
You should know her. She is very brilliont
and accomplished, but is retiring. I em
willing to tell you, but it must go no further,
that we are betrothed. Yours, in & hurry,

Frang Livuivan.’

My heart wes at the mercury of ather-
mometer which fs plunged into fce; butl
preserved an outward composure. Turning
over the pile of letters awaiting owners, |
came upon one directed in Lillivan's hond-
writing to Miss A. Tarlingford, ete,, ete,

1 o think that & paltry euperscription hould
¢srry such o weight of tribulation with it {

I discovered that my lines had not fallen

in plensant places. I was fishing in o pre-
oceupied stream, snd hed got my lines en-
tangled,
I avoided the public table, and shrunk from
eociety. During the whule of the next
moening, 1 kept aloof from the temptations
of Tarlinglord, and took o billiurda,

In the afternoon, ns I st gloomily in my
room, with feet protroding Irom the window,
und body inclined resrwaord. (the American
attitpde of desprir,) the pisno tinkled. It
wus the same melody which hud attrocted
me a lew duyws belore. Strengthening my-
sell with o powertnl resoluti n 1o extricute
mysell irom the bewitehing influence which
had surrounded me,
straightway 1o the parlor  Could it be that
n flush o plessure beanied on Miss Turling-
ford's face ¥ or wae I a deluded gosling 1—
The latter suggestion seemed the more cred
ible, so I most cheertully ndopted it.

the fuir englover 3 *1 hopi you have not been
unwell '

‘Unwell—oh; no, no !*

+You huve nut been neor me—us, Lto-doy,’
(reprovingly,) ‘uot even st dinner j and the
trout were superb.’
A sudden hope mounted within me.
‘Misa Terlinglord, pray excuse me—jonr
first name, moy [ ask whot itis ¥

fyay moy use it, if you like.’
«Oh, hidevus horror{ And this is whut
they eull flirtation,” I thought. Andthe hope
which hud risen blszing, like a rocket, went
down fuliginoue, like the stick.
tMr. Plovins, T will ssy you are very—
yery inconetant, to be sbeent all duy, thus.'
«Miss Terlingtord, it is no inconstancy—it
is billiords !’

‘Billiards I' :

Billisrds. I sdore them. You know
nothing of billiards ; women never do.—
They sre my jov. Purdon me,’(with o sud-
den uprising c¢f the moral sense.) ‘I have an
engsgement nt the billiard-room, and I
should be there.”
t «Dearme! | should like to do billiards.’

*Heaven lorbid '

*Why 8o, sir 1"

*No, | do not mean thot ; but ludies never
pliy billards."

¢l suppose there is no reason why they
should not ¥*

‘A thousnnd.'

«Wiy, whet hurm ¥

‘My dear Miss Turlingford, if your first
nwme were not Arabella—alas, alos!—1here
would be none’

‘Nonsense ! Now you ere laughing ut me.
Come, you shull weoch me billiards.

It connot be, Miss Turlingford.
trugedy tnes.)

‘Why not ¥

*Becouse your name is Arabolla.’

*Very well, sir—if you do not like my
name, you need not repeat it.’

'] adore it ; it is not thut, Forgive me,”

“Then I will get my hat ;' and her light
footsteps tuppad upon the stairs.

(Low

Here was o state of things! Where
was my firmness and my resolution now 1—
Where was the Pythian probity for which,
sccurding to my expeciations, Lillivan
wuns to have poured Dumoniun grotitude
upon me 1 Was I, or wus [ not, rupidly de-
generaling into villainy 1 [ felt that I was,
and blushed lor my family.

It her name hed been anything but Ars.
bella—anything the initial of which was not
A, then I could huve justified mysell ; but
now—und I was about to teach her billiards!
To what depth of depravity had I come at
last

8he rejoined me, beaming with anticipa-
tion, and radiant with the exercise of runuing
down atairs, Together we entered the bil-
liard-room.

Now this I declare : the ball-room, with
its floshing lights, intoxicating perfumes,
starry hosts of gleaming eyes, refulgent

dors and the ceaseless whirl of vanity, may
add a tenfold lustre to the charm of beauty,
and I know it does ; the opera-box embal.
lishments. of blezing gee.and glittering gems
and flowers, fresh from native beds of milli.
nery, all.odorous with divinest scents of Lu-
bin, harmonionsly dulcified, have their value,
| which is great snd glorious, no doubt, and
regally doth woman expand and glow among’
them ; in numberless ways, and dided by

I aruse, ond went|

*We huve mised you, Mr. Ploving,’ nnid.[

*Arabells is my name, and’ (whispering) |

‘robes, mirrors duplicating counteas splen-|

numberless | nccessories, do feminine graces
nimbly and aweetly recommend themselves
unto our plessant senses ; but this 1 will
forever and ever say, thst nowhere, either in
gorgeous hal nor gilded opera-box, nor in
any other place, nor under any other circum-
stances, may such bewildering and insidious
power of maidenly enchaniment be exercis-
ed as st the billisrd toble ; especially when
the enchantress is utterly ignorant of the
duties required of har, and confidingly seeks
manly encoursgement and guidance. Con.
trolled by the hand of besuty, the cue be-
comes o magic wand, and the balls sre no
longer bits af inenimate ivory, but poked re-
sistlessly hither and thither, circulating mes-
sengera of fascination,

I know, for [ have been there.

Had Miss Tarlingford turned her thoughts
towards the bowling-alley, I might, without
difficulty, have retained my self-possession ;
for her sex are not charming st ten-pins.—
They stride rampant, and hurl donger around
them, siming nnywhere at random ; or they
mnke amall skips ond screams, and perform
ridiculous flings in the air, injurious to the
alley and to their game ; or they drop balls
with unaffected langor, end develop st en
enrly etage of proceedings, a tlendency to
gullers, above which they ecan never rize
thoughout ; and all thie is annoying, and fit
only fer Bloomerz, who can be degraded by
nothing on earth,

But bil_liurda! what statuesque pictures,
what freedpm of geature, what swaying grace
and vivacious energy this game involves.—
And then the attendant distraction—the
{ pinching together of the hands to form the
needed noteh, the perfect art of which, like
fist-elenching, is unsttainable by womun,
who eguhstitutes snme queerness sll her own

out its gloom.
sublimity, but sublimity melting into beruty
~—the sublimity of the ocean when every
wave ia bresking into erésta of snowy foam.
In the midst of the city—ermid common and

—the fierce pruzping and propulsion of the
cu'—the loving reclension upon the table
when the long ehota come in—the dainly
fuol uprising, to preserve the owner's bal-
ance, but, us it glenms suspended, destroying
the ohserver’s—all, all combine, as they did
this time, 1o sculter stern promptings of duty
beyond reealling.

First, Arnbella*s little hsnd mustbe mould-

' ed into n brudee, nnd being slow to cramp it-

gell eurrectly, though plisnt na n politicisn's
conscience, the operation of folding it to-
gether hnd to be muny times repeated.—
Next, shots must be maode for her, she re-
taining her hold of the cve, to get into the

wiy of it. Then oil went on emoothly with

ally excited, ehe must be lilted on the tohle's
edges "just tu try one lovely little shot/
which escaped her reach from the ground,

My gome woa up !

We were alone.  Arabelln perched vpon
the table, jubilent nt having nenieved a poek:
et—I digmul ond blue, beside her,
sThere, take me down,’ she =oid.

I looked wround through each window, in-
clined my esr to the door, swept an erm
sround her waist, and lorgot to proceed.

*Oh, Arabella ! Arabella ! wherelore ort
thou Arsbells !

Dy you with T were somebody else ¥ she
aeked, elyly.

«Nu, no ! kot whot of Frank Lillivan ¥’

‘Frank! do you know kim ¥ (Witha
luminious [aee.)

*And he hos told me—yes."

*What '

*O1 his relations with Miss Tarlingford.’

‘With Anna— yes.’

‘What Anna? Who is Anna ¥’
sDeer me, my eister Anna.  Don't be ab-
surd.’

*Buot T never knew—"

*Nu—you know nothing of her ; the wor-e
for you! You avoided her—I"m sure I don't
see why— and she is retiring.’

‘Retiring !-=the very word !

‘What word ! You vex me; you puzzied
me; tako me down.'

‘Forglve me, desr Aribella !
lighted to exzplain.

I'm too de-

tions were fixed,’
‘Deur, no!

jump down.

gether with a click,
ble influence of the billisrd atmosphere,
suppese. No one cantemplated it.

ed, [ met him at the door.

give you everything. Suy no more.!
‘Hollo ! what’s up ' eried Frank.

1 thought it was for Arabella.’
Dear me | soid Frank, his eyes twinklin
swhat then !’

moment, and with a very.profound look, sai
«Well, | must cave in dis time; dough

de grasses! "

—_—  e————

rope in the bellry=—~we pull it, and ring the
bell up in Hesven; and so It is. Keep that
bell moving. Pull it well, and, though the
bell fs up so high that you cennot hear it
ring, depend vpon it, it cen be heard in the
tower of Heaven, and is ringing before God,
who will send apswers of pesce according

to your faith."”

|From the Independent.]
Letter from Nrs. Stowe—Milan
Cathedral. :

I have been spending n good part of this
day on the top of Milan Cuthedrul—walklng
up and down amid its forest of white marble
spires &nd battloments, and looking off on
the most magnificent panorama of the dis-
tant Alps that exist io the world.

I dimly understand that there be critics
who look coldly on Milan Cathedral, who
bring to it certain pre-conceived theories of
art, or some technical rules by which they
try and find it wanting. [ should es econ
think of testing Niagura Falls by n code of
criticism, remarking that the spray wanta
golidity, and that the colors of the rainbow
over the arch are too vivid for the solemnity
of the scene—or [ should a8 soon try by the
rules of-technicul artthe deep arches, check
ered shodows, vine-twined trees, flower-
embroidered ground of an aboriginal Amer-
ican forest, Il & person does not feel it and
does not like it, why he does not—it may be
no fault of his—#nly hia misfortune, byt let
him not interrupt thosa who do, with any
ponsense about art. DMilan Cathedral ia o

growth of the Christinnized esthetic mind of

Northern Italy; it ia jost the point of confla
ence where meet the strorg, reverantial,ear-

pest pirit of the northern races with the airy
genius, brilliant fancy,and tender sentiment
of summer skiea and warmer blooded races.

We have all tho religiogs sentiment with-
There is no haggord, dork

ordinary houses it stands pure and glivering

as o piece of winter frost-work; and the
whiteness of its thousand epires sgainst o
blue Italian sky has a Jovelinesa of effeet
which cai no more cesse lo charm, than can
the oft-repeated yet ever new miracles of
nature,

Who candeseribe it! So vast and yel so
fine, so thrend-lilte and luce-like in its light.
ness, so full and ornate in its regal sbund.
ance of detsil. The marble below is some-
what staired and blackened by time, but as
you lovk vpward and follow the live of arch.

jtectural ornoment, it is beautiful to ses how

the maorble purifies ltself from the stuing of
earth, till all its buttlements and snowy |

] spires, crowned with figures of ssints «nd\
her, turbulently with me, until, enthusisstic- | angels, seem to dwell in tho regions of
snow purity, to have the dezzling whiteness

of a transfiguration.

But you go upon the roof, and you walk
upon the battlements or mscend the highest

tower, and you seem to have passed nigh
out of the region of commonplace things.—
The beautiful plainaof Lombardy lie around
you like a map, and the horizon is glittering
with the entire sweep of the Alps, like a
polemn senate of arch-angels with diamond
wsil and glittering crowns. The Mont
Blane, Monte Rusa with his countennnece of
light, the Jungfrau, snd all the weird breth.
ren of the Oberland, rise ona after another
to your delighted gaze, and the range of the
Tyrol goes far offsinto the blue of the sky.
All around, wherevér you turn, is the unbro-

ken phalanx of mountains; endthis temple,
with its ten thousand statves all standing

{n attitudes of ecstacy or praise or prayer,
seems like a worthy alter, a fitting shrine,
for the great plsin which these beautiful
monuments inelose.

Northern Ituly s God.

a mere poetical phrase.
gent they number only eeven thousand.

is peculiar.
ghip for theae high regiona.

It seems to give all

To epesk of ten thousand statues Is not
When all is com-
pleted there will ba ten thouasnd—at pre-

The effect of these statues in this high,
pure air, in this solemn and glorious scenery,
They seem 8 meet companion-
They seem to

I never will explain.-—
I thiught it was you on whom Frank's affec-

Frank is eensible; he knows
better; he hus judgment;' and she laughed
« quiet liugh, and made se if she would

As she descended, the hends ceromed to-
It was the irrepressi-

Thost evening, when Frank Lillivan arriv-

‘God blees you, Frunk t* said T; *I for-

‘Well, certuinly it was a little imprudent
for you to neglect writing the whole addre«s
of the letter you sent to Aena Tarlingford.

(<7 A darkey prescher arose to snnounce
his text a8 follows : *In de fust piatol ob
clover, second chapter, and two hundred and
nine-fust verse 1"  ¢Hold up, Doctor," cried
out one of his hearers, “you've got in de
wrong book; you.mean de *pistol of Timo-
[ thy, I 'spose 1" The preacher hesitated

knowed dat de text was somewhere among

07 An old suthor says: “Prayer is the

gtand exultant on their spires, poised lightly
as etheresl crestures, the fit inhabitants of
the blue, pure sky. Oane feels that they
have done with esrth—one can fancy them
a band of white-robed kings und priests for-
ever ministering in that great temple of
which the Alps are the walls, antl the Cath-
edral the hesrt and center.

This afternoon I was there, it wea the
time of evening service, and the whole
building at times scemed to vibrate with the
swell of the organ, and the rising and swell-
log of the Awmbrosian chant seemed surging
and dying like the distant sound of many
walera.
marble right over the choir,where I could
feel the vibrations of the organ, end around
me were noble and thoughtful figures of
men and women who had been exalted
thera by no falee or earthly etandard of
honor, but for huvingded noble and holy
g | lives—for humility, patience, forlitude, con-
stancy, for the victory that overcometh the
world—and I thought to mysell how holy
snd cheracteristically Christian the whole
thing wes. Suoppose an old Roman like
Cato or Cicero for instence, to heve fallen
asleep in his day and snddenly awakened in
ours, and placed silently on the top of thia
vast building, how would he bo puzzled
a|to know what it commemorated. That it
d,| wae a solemn commemoration of something
1| he could at once see, That erowds both of
men and women were exalted to be had in
perpetusl remembrance would slso be plain
—but for what 1 One universal expression
in every face, whether uplifted or downcast,

I

I stood and leaned sgainst the

looks joyfully heavenward. Here a man
standa in shackles,'yet radisnt with joy.—
Truly Cicero would say, Who are these and
whence coma they ? and ths only answer
capld be, “These are 4hey thst have come
out’of grest tribulation, having washed their
robes and mbde them white in the blood of
the Lamb 1"

The summit of this splendid building is
crowned with the image of her who was
pronounced blessed among women— yet she
waa poor and lowly,and her best beloved died
the cruel desth of the vileat criminal. All
these have suffered—and through suffering
entered into glory, and this splendid building
stands a majeatic witness of the change that
the life and death of Jesos have made in the
world,

It seems fitting that thers should be so
glorious a shrine, eo beautiful a record of 8o
glorious a life and death, and no country s
| 80 fair a spot for its existence as Nortkern

Italy. Never were nature and art 80 majes-
tically married by religion in #so worthy a
temple. Nevershsll T forget that solemn
ievening—that temple throbbing end pulse-
{llng with the mojestic chant within, and the
silent nssembly of spotless, saintly figures
bright with the raysof evening—the distant
roay Alps. Itwas worth many deys of com-
mon Jife. H. B. 8.

The Polite Man,

The Duc de Coilin was the politest man
in the Court of Louis XIV. 8t Simon tells
the following stories aboot him :

An nmbassador was taking leave of him
ona day, after a long visit, and M. de Coilin
arose to condpct him into the street,  The
diplomst chenced to be a man neariy as
polite as the doke, so while the latter insist-
\ed on going through the ceremonial of re-
spect by wey of easing his conecience, the
other did ell he could to prevent him. It
was a regulor slruggle for the palm of po-
litepess, and the ambaseador seeing that he
should infallibly be beaten unless he had
recourse to a trifling violence, slipped
through the door of the vestibule and
double locked it. For the moment the
duke wna nonplussed, and the ambassador,
chuckling over hie etratngem, was sbout to
entor his carriage, when he felt some one

A Kentuckion in an Easy Fix.

Col. H., returning from &is northern tour,
encountered on his wayte Omchnati s large
number of Quakers, of both sexen, roturn-
ing from an anti slavery: celebration at
Cleveland, O. As the cars moved oh, the
Colone] becsme engaged in <converdation
with one of the Friends, and in-its eourse
the subject of slavery naturally krosé, "The
conversation increased in warmth aod intez-
est, and enlisted the attention of every one
present—the Quekers asserting their utter
horror of slavery, and the SBoutheraer main-
taining with equal (eeling ite justice and his-
thanity. _Btopph}g._ﬂmny.at s way statiop,
a new passenger entgred-—-l'l,rp.lﬂgovlwb
ing mulstto woman, holding a baby in her
arma. Looking around to find & seat, and
observing one of the few vacant occupied in
part by Col. H. she proceeded to seat heraelf.
The Colonsl, with charscteristic courtesy;
made room for the ample display of erino-
line. A few moments had elspsed when the
dark-skinned Venus wrned suddenly to thie
Colonel, and inquired:

“Mister, did you see ary yaller trunk put
sboard this train 1” '

“ Well, really, madam,” rejoined the
Kentuckian, “there are so many yellow
trunks thst ] am unable to eay whether thp
one which you_allude to was put aboard gr
not,"

Thisdid not sufiice our heroine. Ina
moment or two—the Colonel having declin-
ed an invitation to go out and look vp het
yaller trunk—she srose suddenly, and ex-
tending the infant African in her arms in the
direction of our friend, exclaimed :

_ “Dister, will you hold this ’ere baby
while 1 go and see alter that ’ere trunk of
mine 1"

The Colonel essuring her, with ineffable
grace and dignity, that he would be only too
happy to oblige her, proceeded to dandle in
his erms the sooty offupring of the lady. By
this time mirth pervaded every countenance,
and an effectonl effort to evppress a general
titter told of the amusement the picture af-
forded. Moments fled—the whistle aonndﬂ
—~=but Venus did not make her appesrance,
Matters seemed coming to a crisis,

At last one of the venerable broadbrims,
inspired by m benevolent comprehension of

sssisting him by the erm,and, on turning
round, beheld Coilin in the act of making a
profound bow.

“Ha! monaiear le duc,” exclaimed the
ambusandor, “you must have got here by
gome witcheraft, for did I not lock you with-
in, fast and safe 1"

«] jumped into the street from the window
of the ante.chamber, which woa not very [ar
from the ground,” answered the duke, with
snother formal and very profound bow, *I
was not to be prevented from paying you the
homage of that deep respect which I enter-
tain towards you !"

“But you have torn your clothes ! Alas,
good tleaven, Itrust you have not hurt your-
self 17

“o not take that into cunatdnrnllon." re-
plied the duke; “I am well repaid in having
shown you my respect. Dot let this be a
warning, and, another time, do pol oppose
what I conceive to be a sacred duty."

The duke, in jumping, had actually fallen
upon his hsnd, and actually dislocated his
thumb. The king,on hearing the adventure,
lsughed heartily, and sent the royal surgeon,
Felix, to attend him, After the thumb hed
been set, a eufficiently pninful operation,
I"elix orose to depart, and the duke aleo

the burden the Kentuckian's politeness
seemed to gntail upon him, and perhaps, not
unwllling to add to the elightly malicioys
and excusable merriment of his snti-South.
ern mesociates, crept up to the seat oceuph‘_
by the subject of this anecdote, and whis-
pered in a tone sudible to all :

“J}'riend, art thou not afraid she will leave
it with thee 1"

“Lasve It with me, my dear sir 1" rejnlne(l
Col. H., turning around, so that he could ba
distinctly heard by all prescnt and dropping
bis voice to a loud whisper : “Why, that is¢
just what I should like. It's worth a huns
dred dollare in Kentucky 1"

The few Southerners presont shouted with
laughter, and the discomfiture of the disci-
plea of brotherly love and sly fun was
highly amusing.— Exchange.

-

Iow e was Elected,

T'wo yeara ago, our friend J— H. E—-}
who lives over in the mining district, about
Shullsburg, ran for the Legislature. The
district wes close, and it required the best,
foot forward to win. The profita to be de-
rived from an election were nothing, but the

aroze to conduct him to the top of the stair-
cuse. The surgeon remonstrated, the duke
insisted; the former, being outeide,pulled up-
n the door to shut it upon the latter, and the
latter palled with might snd main to open 8
free passage for his politeness; and their
friendly etrife was so well,eonducted, that
the thumb was again displaced, and the pa-
tient had to undergo enother cperstion, more
poinful than the first; after which, having
warned the eurgeon Fel> not to oppose his
wizhes, he duly conducted that gentiemen to
the stairs, with a bow every way smacking
of the royel ceremnnisl, for which it ia well
known Louis was so great a stickler.

The Height of Feliclty,
A friend who hns been engaged on the
United States Survey, relstes to us the fol-
lowing incident :—

#It has been gaid that all ideaa of human
happiness ere comparalive. Bome years
ago a counlryman visited our encampment,
and made many enqnirias as to the purpose

was impoesible?
the winter we were engnaged in office work,

of summer's surveya.

+# ¢Do you ever sce the President ' ssked
our interrogator.

# sOh, yes,’ replied we, ‘frequently; he
rides out on horseback nearly every day,’
(it was during Mr, Ven Buren's adminie-
tration.)

“At this announcement the countryman
seemed lost In thought, and lapsed into pro-

found silence, which he broke after an da-
terval of some minutes, with the ex_clam-
tion :

"'Wn'al now, 1 e'pose that chap hes
chicken pie for dinmer every duy of his

and execution of the work; nnd among other
questions, enquired how we employed our
time in winter, when out of-door surveying
We told him that during

in Washington City, in constructing maps

must have struck him as something new,
something different from what entique sculp-

ture ever dreamed. Who were these that

pressed the ercss lo the breast with one
hand, and bore the palm-branch in the other?
What are these with this atrange, sweet ec-
stacy that look ppward ! Here a woman

stangs on o wheel srmed with spikes, yet

lifa!* "

e

(%7 Melancholy Is another name for
tough. We care not how imaginative a man
may be, let him eat two pickled pig's feet,
and he will feel as inanimate es & sack of
conls. What we often think is mind is balf

the time gristle. ]
]

idea of defest did not leave any etone tq re-
main unturned by either party to secure ®
vote. J—-is in the mining business; and
at times employs & number of men, who dig
and delve in the bowels of the earth for hig
profit—go the day befors the election he en-
goged about filty Republican voters to workd
for him the forenoon of Tuesdsy and go ta
the polls in the sfternoon. Being prompt
pay he had no difficulty in getting what help
he wonted, eo bright and early Tuesdsy
morning fifty-three good Republicans stood
together sround the shaft leading down into
the one bundred and thirty feet, waning for
——. Boon he came, and down the ladder
the party went, till they struck the bottom)
when separating to follow the different veins
lodes, soon they wera all hard at work, withi
pick, ehizel end drill, digging, cutting and
blasting for the bright cubes of lead mo
plenty theresbouts. J—— passed round
from grovp to group of men, joked with, and
direct them in their labors till balf past
eleven, when he very coally puton his coaty
ascended the Jadder, reached the surface,
drew a long breath, snd with the help of
two or threg friends in the secret, drow the
ladder vp after him, leaving filty-thiree loo‘
Republican voters herd at work a hundred
feet below, with no means of getting out till
the ladder wae replaced ! Taking two sed-
tions of the ladder off to have some new
rounds put in, he leit for the polls, & mile
distant, and when the votes were countéd &
night to the surprise of his opponent, Je—
had forty-two msjority !

An hour later there might have been sggp
fifty-three sble bodied men, each one bear-
ing & lighted candle, emerging from & o8¢
tain hole in the ground, like ants from g
vial of molasses, profaning fearfplly, and
vainly seeking for the man. ““whe pulled wp

{ that ladder,” but for two deys no such men
could be found. Concluding that they had
bees sold in.earnest, alter a consultation {h
miners agreed to charge nothing for.!
gervicos, driok st J——'s expense, and let
the matter drop—bat Iu waa Mm
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